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Good-bye, New York! It’s past midnight, 
but I’m not a bit tired. Grandmary let me 
stay up for the ship’s launch. What a 
sight! The ship was lit with hundreds of 
white bulbs like a giant wonderland. 
There was so much confetti falling it 
looked like a white Christmas—in April! 
Crowds and crowds of people sang 

“Auld Lang Syne” and toasted with 
champagne, just like on New Year’s Eve. 


[just about jumped out of 
my skin when the ship’s 
whistle blew for departure. 
Everyone crowded to the 
rails and threw flowers 
into the water as the ship 
pulled away. The dock 
looked so tiny next to our 
giant ship. 


I was sure that Aunt 
Cornelia, Uncle Gard, 
and the girls couldn’t 
see me. But I waved to 
them anyway and 
whispered to myself, 
“T’ll miss you!” 
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When we opened our cabin door, I was 
the first to see a gigantic basket of 
oranges from Uncle Gard and Aunt 
Cornelia. The Admiral says fruit baskets 
make good Bon Voyage presents. In the 
old days, sailors got a disease called 
“scurvy” because they didn’t eat 
enough fruit at sea. 

Grandmary thinks our cabin is small, 
but I think it is splendid! My bed has 
thick curtains that can be pulled all 
around it—to keep out the cold 
Atlantic air. 


Our cabin has a sitting room with 
a writing desk and real ship’s 
portholes! Any time we need a 
steward, we just ring a bell. Two 
rings mean “Please bring ice water.’ 
Four rings mean “Please bring hot 
water for our bath.” 

We’re lucky to have our own 
bathroom. You have to step over 
a little ledge to get into it, though. 
Grandmary says the ledge keeps 
bath water from sloshing onto our 
carpet when the seas get rough. 
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Grandmary and I had tea in the Ocean 
Garden with the other ladies. The Ocean 
Garden feels just like a tropical forest. Little 
yellow canaries sing pretty songs in their 
hanging cages. Ferns and orchids are 
everywhere. The palm trees are so tall they 
nearly touch the skylight. Most of the 
plants are in big pots. They are bolted to 
the floor so they won’t slide around. 
Grandmary told me ladies like the 
Ocean Garden because they miss nature’s 
greenery when they’re at sea. She says Dy, 
it’s the perfect place for conversation, 
needlework, and tea. 


Grandmary scolded me when 
I tried to move my wicker chair 
next to the big fountain. She 
said proper young ladies do 

not move furniture. 

I painted a watercolor of two 
orchids, stitched a canary on my 
handkerchief, and had two cups 
of tea. Finally Grandmary gave 
me permission to excuse myself. 
She said I could explore the ship 
a bit—but only the places that 
are “suitable for young ladies”! 
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There are so many fun things to do on the 
S.S. Londonia! I love playing shuffleboard and 
blowing bubbles with the Admiral on deck. 

Every afternoon, the deck steward organizes 
games and races just for the children. I like 
tug-of-war, the three-legged race, and the 
egg-and-spoon race the best. 

Most of the grown-ups just stroll back and 
forth along the promenade. Grandmary 
spends most of her time resting in her deck = @/ N ] 
chair. The Admiral says she hasn’t found her = 4A 
“sea legs” yet. 3| 7 CHILDREN’S GAMgs 

I’m sure glad I found mine! sha TODAY 
FIRST CLASS DECK, 3:00 P.M. 


Tug-of-War 
Potato Sack Race 
Thread-the-Needle Race 
Biscuit-and-Whistle Race 


Three-Legged Race 


Blind Man’s Bluff 


Treasure Hunt 
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The Admiral helped me lean over the railing 
so I could see the red light on the port (left) 
side of the ship. Then he helped me lean over 
the opposite railing so I could see the green 
light on the starboard (right) side of the ship. 
He said all ships have these red and green 
lights. They help captains know whether 
other ships are coming toward them or 
moving away—especially at night or in 
stormy weather. 
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The library is a warm and cozy place. 
It’s so quiet you can hear the waves 
splashing against the sides of the ship. 
I love the smell of the woodwork and 
the leather-bound books. There are 
over 1,000 books here—even my 
favorite, The Wizard of Oz! I love to sit 
under the stained-glass skylight and 
curl up and read. 


There’s been an earthquake arg 
in San Francisco! We read Aw” 
about it in the ship’s newsletter. 

Some of the passengers, like S 
Grandmary’s friends, the 

Harringtons, live in San Francisco. 


Mr. Harrington has been trying 
to get a telegram through to his 
office there. Mrs. Harrington has 
taken to her bed with a packet of 
smelling salts. 
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EARTHQUAKE AND FIRE: 
SAN FRANCISCO IN RUINS 
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SUSAN B. ANTHONY GIFT 


Susan B. Anthony, who passed away on March 13, has left her $10,000 estate to the 
usan B. h 
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FRANCISCO BUILDING DESTROYED BY EARTHQUAKE 
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I knew I shouldn’t go into the Card Room, 

but the door was open just a crack. Not 

that I could see much in the thick smoke 

and dim light! Some men were playing aise “. 

cards and dominoes. Others were smoking . ee ~ tee ieee 
cigars and telling tall tales about their af (FINA | 
adventures on the high seas. Se ——_ 
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Male Guests only: 
Guests may have the : 


: Our Female 


in 
to take tea OF partake 


other ladies’ leisures- 


Sincerely; the S.5- Londonia 


I wanted to stay in the Card Room and 
listen, but one of the card players caught 
me! He said something in French—I think 
it was that this room is not for young 
ladies! He said it nicely, though. He even 
gave me some foreign money he had won 
to put into my scrapbook. 

Before I left, I had to ask the Admiral 
about the money. He said it was from 
Austria, Turkey, and France. (They use 
francs in France, not dollars.) Then the 
Admiral showed me the German deutsche 
marks he had won by guessing how far 
the ship had traveled in one day! 
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Oe got bored while the Admiral and the 


Captain were talking about old times, 

so I decided to do some more exploring. 
I climbed down some long, narrow 
stairs to a big room. The room was cold 
and damp and noisy. The rumble of the 
engines was so loud I thought they 
must be right next door! On top of that, 
everyone seemed to be shouting at 
once—in languages I had never heard 
before. 

I asked a girl where I was. “Oh, you’re 
in Steerage, Miss,” she said. The girl 
was so thin, just like Nellie the first time 
I ever saw her. But she smiled at me and 
I smiled back. She told me her name 
was Annie. She said she was from 
Ireland and that her family was going 
back home. They came to America just 
two years ago. “But nobody wants to 
hire my Daddy,” she said. “They keep 
saying, ‘We don’t take Irish.’ So we’re 
going back.” 
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\nnie showed me the bunk beds where suBstg te 
he eats and sleeps with her brothers and RENDERS THIS chien osUKeNO YeRNOCS neeesPaton 
isters. They eat from rusty tin plates on 

heir laps, and are given food only once a 
lay. If the sea gets rough, they can’t open 
heir portholes for fresh air. If they do, 
vater splashes in. 


A.A. SURGEON, 
TALES PUBLIC HEALTH SERVICE 


To go through this life with good manners possessed, 
Is to be kind unto all—rich, poor, and oppressed. 
Kindness and mercy are balms that will heal 


oe ; he pains, and the woes that we feel. 


(Whin Atoll the Admiral about Annie; 


I wanted so 
much to find out 
more about Annie. 
But a ship steward 
looked at my clothes and 
started shouting at me for 
being “out of my class.” He 
practically pushed me back 
up the stairs! 

Before I left, I gave Annie 
my blue hair ribbon. She 
gave me a friendship knot 
she had made out of twine. 
I am putting Annie’s forget- 
me-knot in my scrapbook so 
I can remember her forever. 
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_ STEERAGE MENU 


MONDAY 
sauerkraut, smoked bacon, potatoes 


TUESDAY 
pea soup, salted bacon, potatoes 
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WEDNESDAY 
bean soup, salted meat, groats 


THURSDAY 
vegetable soup, beef, potatoes, rice 


FRIDAY 
pea soup, salted bacon, potatoes 


SATURDAY 
bean soup, salted meat, potatoes 


SUNDAY 
vegetable soup, beef, potatoes, rice 
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On my way back to my cabin, a great, loud 
gong almost knocked me off my feet! A 
door right next to me whooshed open with 
a blast of heat. It was the boiler room— 
broiling hot and nearly pitch black except 
for the red flames of the coal fires. Two 
engine workers came rushing out of the 
room. They looked like black ghosts all 
covered in coal dust. And they didn’t have 
any eyebrows—the heat had singed them 
off! They ran straight past me toward the 
cool air on the open deck. If I were those 
men, I’d want to get out of there, too! 

The Admiral says it takes twenty-two 
trainloads of coal to make the steam for just 
one transatlantic crossing. Imagine how 
much black soot that makes! 
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Oh, if only Grandmary’s cook, Mrs. 
Hawkins, could see this kitchen. It’s huge! 
The pots are huge. The ladles are huge. The 
ovens are huge. Once lunch preparations 
began, I knew I had never seen so much 
hustle and bustle in all my life. Not even 
on Uncle Gard and Aunt Cornelia’s 
wedding day! 

A cook in a puffy white hat waved a large 
wooden spoon at me. “You mustn’t stand 
there, Miss. They’ll put you in a pot!” 

On second thought, Mrs. Hawkins might 
not like working in this kitchen at all. She 
likes being the boss of her own kitchen. 
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A very nice kitchen worker took me 


aside and gave me a jam tart and a cup A ls 

of tea. (I have a tea ring to prove it.) She GRO 

told me it takes forty-five cooks and : 

pantry assistants to make the meals for =) S.LONDO N | A 
everyone on board. I promised her I’d E FIRST CLASS 

sit with my tea and keep out of every- =| MEAL TIMES 

one’s way! 3 


6AM BEFORE BREAKFAST FRUIT 
9AM BREAKFAST 

11AM BEForeE LuncH Soup 
Noon SANDWICHES ON DECK 
1PM _LuncH 


Then she pointed to the biggest 
surprise—the kitchen’s lobster tank. 
The tank provides fresh seafood for 
the passengers’ dinners. I felt so sorry 


for the poor lobsters. They’d much a ‘S mc 

rather be swimming in the ocean :| & 4PM a0 dine sali 

under the ship! ® FTERNOON TEA & BISCUITS 
5PM BEFORE DINNER SWEETS 


7PM DINNER 
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I got so excited when the Admiral told 
Grandmary and me that the Captain 
had invited us to join him for dinner. 
Sitting at the Captain’s Table is the 
highest honor. When I walked into the 
Grand Dining Salon, I couldn’t believe 
my eyes. It was so beautiful! 

The ceiling is made entirely out of 
stained glass. And there is a crystal 
lamp in the middle of every single 
table. All of the chair cushions are 
hand-embroidered and the tablecloths 
are made of imported lace. I told 
Grandmary that the table setting is 
even fancier than hers—with four 
silver forks, two knives, a soup spoon, 
and five crystal glasses and goblets! 

(I drew a sketch so I wouldn’t forget.) 
I wish Annie could have dinner 
with me. I can’t bear to think that her 

dinner is served out of a pail. 


Grandmary says the serving 
staff has a secret way of 
keeping the plates from sliding 
off the table. When the ocean 
gets rough, they dampen the 
tablecloths where the plates 
will go. Then they warm the 
plates before they set them 
down. This makes the plates 
stick like a suction cup. 
Grandmary gave me 
permission to use my mashed 
potatoes to catch my peas 
when they rolled on my plate. 
I could never do that at home! 


FIRST CLASS DINNER 
FIRST CLAss MINN 
April 19, 1906 


Hors d’Oeuvres 
Oysters 
Cream of Barley 
Salmon 
Filet Mignon 
Saute of Chicken 
Lamb, Mint Sauce 
Roast Duckling, Apple Sauce 
Sirloin of Beef 
Green Peas 
Creamed Carrots 
Boiled Rice 
Mashed Potatoes 
Roast Squab & Cress 
Waldorf Pudding 
Peaches in Chartreuse Jelly 
Chocolate & Vanilla Eclairs 


French Ice Cream 
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hs big spoonfuls of Mothersill’s Seasick Remedy. 


The seas are rough today! Grandmary is feeling 
seasick so she went to bed. I helped her take two 


I’m sure she'll be up in no time. I haven’t felt 
seasick yet. The Admiral says I must have a 
“sailor’s stomach.” 

We were in the lounge all day because of the 
weather. The Admiral played a card game called 
“whist” with his friends. I played Authors with 
the other children and won three games! 
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In the evening, we had a variety 
show. It was so much fun! Everyone 
played instruments and sang. I got 
to sing “In the Sweet Bye and Bye.” 
One passenger performed magic 

tricks with coins and scarves. Another | 
imitated President Roosevelt talking 
to his pet parrot, Loretta. Best of all— | 
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Grandmary’s, showed everyone 
how to make Japanese Ghengs-b de Nor Want te Ip.. 


origami cranes. 


Down thro’ the trees from a- 
Af -ter the sum-mer is 


I’m writing this while waiting 
for the steward to come with the 
hot water for my bath. It’s the 
evening of the Captain’s Gala 
Ball. Everyone’s invited, even 
the children! I can’t wait! 

The cabin is more crowded 
than ever. Grandmary told me 
to sit on my bed and stay out 
of the way, but it’s difficult to 
. find space among the piles of 
petticoats and stockings. 
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Gala Ball 


April 21, 1906 
a So ick in the 


(Grand Ballroom 


What a busy place our cabin is! The hairdresser 
is here, weaving fresh flowers into Grandmary’s 
hair. The steward is here, too, with my bath 
water. Our wardrobe door is wide open so 
Grandmary’s and my ball dresses won’t get 
wrinkled. 

The Admiral is off having a hot lather and 
shave. Grandmary says it’s a good thing there 
are barbershops on ships these days. “The last 
thing we need right now is a man getting in 
the way!” 
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Lhe Coptains Ball 


Oh! What a glorious night! When I glided down the 
Grand Staircase on the Admiral’s arm, I felt just like 
Cinderella.The musicians played softly. The decorations 
glimmered in the candlelight. On every table there were 
beautiful flower arrangements with real peacock feathers. 

When the Captain asked to sign my dance card and 
escorted me to the dance floor, it was like a fairy tale. 
Wait until Nellie and the others hear about this! 
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After my dance with the Captain, 
the Admiral whispered, “Let’s 
explore the buffet!” I told him I 
was too excited to eat, but he 
said, “Just wait!” 

The buffet tables stretched 
across the entire room. Every 
dish looked like an artist's 
sculpture. Right in the middle 
was the most fantastic thing 
of all—a giant swan carved 
out of ice! 


Our last full day at sea! The Admiral said 
land was near. We could hear the cries of 
seagulls, and the water’s color had changed 
from dark blue to blue-green. I spent all 
morning on deck searching the horizon for 
a glimpse of land. 

Finally, I heard the call from the Crow’s 
Nest, “Land Ho!” 

All of the clothes I’ve worn on the trip 
have been packed into my steamer trunk. 
The porters say our trunks will be waiting 
for us in London. I sure hope they are! 
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Hundreds of people crowded the 
Southampton dock just waiting for us. 
I looked all around for Annie, but I 
didn’t see her anywhere. 

The Admiral, Grandmary, and I 
were hustled down the gangplank so 
we could make the last train for 
London. The Admiral gave me some 
tiny postcards so I could decide what 
sights I wanted to see first. 

This trip has been so much fun. I 
can’t wait to begin the next part of my 
adventure—and I can’t wait for my 
voyage home! 
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THE BOOKS ABOUT SAMANTHA 

MEET SAMANTHA « An American Girl 
Samantha becomes good friends with Nellie, a servant girl, 
and together they plan a secret midnight adventure. 
SAMANTHA LEARNS A LESSON «A School Story 
Samantha becomes Nellie’s teacher, but Nellie has some 
very important lessons to teach Samantha, too. 


SAMANTHA’S SURPRISE « A Christmas Story 
Uncle Gard’s friend Cornelia is ruining Samantha’s 
Christmas. But Christmas morning brings surprises! 
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HAppy BIRTHDAY, SAMANTHA! «A Springtime Story 


When Eddie Ryland spoils Samantha’s birthday party, 
Cornelia’s twin sisters know just what to do. 


SAMANTHA SAVES THE DAY «A Summer Story 
Samantha enjoys a peaceful summer at Piney Point, 
until a terrible storm strands her on Teardrop Island! 


din: 
CHANGES FOR SAMANTHA « A Winter Story 


When Samantha finds out that her friend Nellie is living in an 
orphanage, she must think of a way to help her escape. 
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WELCOME TO SAMANTHA’S WORLD « 1904 


American history is lavishly illustrated 
with photographs, illustrations, and 
excerpts from real girls’ letters and diaries. 
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